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The Taming of the Skr* 


'Ti j in my head to doe my mailer good i 
I fee no reafon but fuppos’d Lucentio 
Muli get a father, call'd fuppos’d Vincentio^. 

And that’s a wonders: fathers commonly 

Doc get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A cl ildc lhall get a lire, if 1 faile not of my cunning, 


Sxltl 


Enter Lucent to, Hortcntio, and 
Luc. Pidlej forbeare you grow too 
Hauc you fofoone forgot the ent 
jH or filter Katherine welcomed, you 
Hart. But wrangling pedant 
ThcpatronelTcof hcaucnly 
Then giue me leaue to haue Preroga 
And whcninmuficke we haue (pent an hourc 
Your Lefture (hall haue leifui e for as much. 

Luc. Prcpoftcrous AfTc chat neuer 
To know the caufc why mufickc was ordain’d: 
Wasit not torefrelh the mind of man 
After his ftudies, or his-vfuall pame 1 
Then giue me leaue to read Pntlofbphy ftftr 
And while I paufe, ferue in your harmony, ‘ 

Bor. Sirra, I will bearc chcl'e brauesof thii 
Bianc.. W hy Gentlemen, you domedouble wroi 
To ftriue for that which refteth in my choice : 

I ajrp no breeching fchojjler in the fchpoles, 
Jlenoibe tic4 to hojufes; nor ^biiited timfe^ 

But icarnemy Lcltohs as I pleafe my feife. 

And to cut offall ilrife h&rc (it we downe, 
Takeyou dicinllrumertc play you the whiles,.. 
Hisieilure will be doneaewhau^nj^ 
Hort. You’ll lpaue h’is tedfhVt’whfen laid irt 
Luc. That will be 

Whcrcl«ftw«iaft? 


Ti he Taming of the Sme'V* 

Luc. HcereMadam: Hie Ibat Simois ,hic eftfigeriatelus , hie 
jitter at Priami regia C elf a fenis . 

Btan. Conifer them-. 

Luc. Hie lb at, as I told you before, Simois, lam Lucent io, 
hie eft, lonne vnto Vincentio of c Pifa , Sigeria tellus, dilguited 
thus to get your loue, hie ft e ter at, arid that Lucentio that comes 
a wooing Triami, is my man Tranio, regia, bearing my port, 
celfa fenis that we might beguilcthe old Pantalowne. 

Hort. Madam my inftrument’s in tune. 

Btan. Let’s hears, oh fie the treble iarres. 

Luc. S pit in the hole man, and tunc againe, 

Bian. Now let meefeeif I can conifer it. htcibat ftmoisft know 
you not, hi - eft ftgeria telliti> I trull you not, hie ftaterat Priami 
rake heede he hcare vs not , regia prefume not } (ft elf a fenis dif<~ 
pain. not. 

Hort. Madam, ’ris now in tune, 

Luc. All but the bafe. 

Hort. The bale is right, ’tis the bafe knaue that iarres, 

Luc. Howficrieand forward our pedant is, 

Now for my licthe knaue doth court my loue, 

‘ Tedafcule , He watch you better yet : 

In time 1 maybtlieucyetl miftruft. 

Bian. Miihuli it not, for fure oyEacides. 

Was A tax cald fo fre m his grandla.her. 

Hart, i mult bclceue my m. lltr , elfel promife you* 

I fliould be arguing (till vpon tliat doubt. 

But let it relt, now Lino to you : 

Good matter rakeit not vnkmcly pray 

That Ihauebcenc thus plcalancwuh you both. 

Hort. You may go walke, and giue me leaue a while,, 

My Lcllons make no mulicke in three parts. 

Luc. Are youfo fortriallfir, well 1 mutl waits 
And watch withall,for but I be decern’d, 

Our fine Mufition gteweth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, nclote you touch the inftrument, 

Toleirne the order of m fingering, 

I mull begin wiih rudiments of Art, 

To teach >ou gam th in a briefer fort, 

More pleafenr, p^hy and cffeduall. 




